CHAPTER EX
LIFE AT PHRNEA
EVERYONE in India from die Viceroy downwards,
extended towards the Everest Flight the greatest kindness
and help. In Pumea the Maharaja of Darbhanga, generously
offered the loan of his house, refurnishing and fitting it out to
our requirements, which he and Ms managerial staff had antici-
pated with singular success.
The bungalow was a long, single-storied building, one room
wide, girded with a spacious verandah extending down its
length and round both ends. It stood in Its own grounds in
which was laid out the local golf course; a hundred yards In
front was a pear-shaped open space used at first as an aerodrome
for the Moths, after some trees had been ait down that rendered
landings a little too hazardous to be popular, once the first
excitement had lost its novelty. Across the park lay the local
club-house with attendant tennis courts, and about a mile
away, alone In its glory, the Raja of Banaili's private race-
course smiled an Invitation. The surroundings, In fact, had die
surface aspect of a well-equipped country club that for strictly
Asiatic reasons preferred brown clothes to green ones.
The Raja of Banaili, a cheery personality, who had shot over
a hundred tigers, offered us his fleet of motor-cars, remarking
that, if possible, he would like to retain one or two for his
own use. He had seventeen. He seemed astonished, as if at an
unusual display of moderation^ when only three cars and a lorry
were required.
The hospitality of ai these friends, truly Eastern in its charm,
left everyone very much In their debt.
At first the whole party inhabited the bungalow,, or adjoining
tents, but after a few days it became evident that for tie sake
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